NEW TWILIGHT ZONE
(Directly inspired by a dream—Thank you to The Kennedys)

Mike Delaney 7/9/07
First thing this morning I picked up my phone
The tiny display was lit; it was already goin’

Put it to my ear and it gave me a scare

Some quiet breathing; someone was already there!

They were listening in to my daily routine

Hiding behind the tiny glowing screen

Closed it right down before it went on too long

Looked back later and the camera was on!
Chorus:

They control the horizontal, and the vertical too
And before you know it, they control you!

Doesn’t matter at all if you hang up the phone

Watch out folks—It’s the new twilight zone

A calendar of dates that I didn’t make
A collection of pictures that I didn’t take

Text messages sent to people I don’t know

And a slew of calls that didn’t even show

A thousand strangers in my address book

And a zillion secrets where I can’t even look

Movies and pictures; podcasts on and on
And gigabytes on end of Wayne Newton songs
Chorus

Bridge:
I think I’m the source of all that spam

But I don’t even know who I really am
Cell phone towers beam straight into my brain
GPS satellites suck out what remains 

RF energy controls my mind

The way-back ray sends me backing time
A tiny mic picks up all that I say 
An electron microscope checks out my DNA

X-ray vision scans my private parts
And a gas chromatograph analyzes/tests my farts 

Chorus

